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weather-boards from their shops ; storks flew, and white sails fluttered athrill with day.
In the groves of Tanit could be heard the tambourines of the sacred courtesans ; and at the point of Mappals the furnaces used for baking clay coffins began to smoke.
Spendius leaning over the terrace, gnashed his teeth, repeating "Ah, yes,... .yes,... master, I comprehend why you just now disdained to pillage the mansion."
Matho was aroused by the whisper of this man's voice, yet he did not seem to understand.
Spendius resumed," Ah, what wealth! and the men who possess it have not even the weapons to protect it." Then, with his right hand extended, he pointed out to Matho some people outside of the pier, crawling on the sand seeking for gold dust.
" Look 1" he exclaimed " the Republic is like those wretched ones grovelling on the sea-beach. She also plunges her avaricious arms into the sea-sands, and the roar of the billows so fills her ears, that she would not hear the step of a master coming up behind her !"
Drawing Matho along to the end of the terrace, the slave pointed out the garden wherein the sun shone on the soldiers' swords that were hanging up in the trees.
"But here are strong men who are exasperated by hatred ; and nothing attaches them to Carthage, neither families, nor oaths, nor gods !"
Matho remained leaning against the wall. Spendius drew nearer to him, pursuing in a low voice: " Do you comprehend me, soldier ? We shall go